
"QUEEN OF RUM RUNNERS," IN BIG LIQUOR-SMUGGLING PLOT,
SHIELDS MISSING MILLIONAIRE PROMOTER WHEN RAID COMES

w 1

HIGH SEAS
ROMANCE
REVEALED
BY LAW'S
DESCENT

yacht Edith, Laden to
Gunwales With
Liquor, Puts Out
Prom Bermuda to
New York With
Pretty Girl in Com¬
mand.

."Mor* toot seen through the
stem lighCt screen.

Chartings undoubt whore a
woman had been,

Yo-ho-ho and a bottle of rum!
A flimsy shift on a banker eot,
And the lace stiff dry in a pur¬

plish rot,
Oh, woo she wench or a shudder¬

ing maid,
Faith, there was the stuff of a

plucky jade!
Yo-ho-ho and a bottle of rum!

OFF-SHORE a trim
yacht danced saucily
at her cable, riding

kigh and evidently eager to
get away. Launches, laden
to the rail with heavy cases,
putt-putted steadily out to
the point and the merchan¬
dise they carried was stowed
deeply in her hold. Inch by
inch she settled deeper.
On the deck, directing the

¦towage, stood a woman,
young attractive and active.
The vessel was a yacht.
that was .obvious.but no
name showed on bow or
¦tern, no owner's flag flut¬
tered in the wind, and she
was stripped of all the brass
and painted fripperies that
are considered essentials of
a yacht's equipment among
yachtsmen.;
Launch after launch drove out to

ber. case after case was unloaded,
and slowly the yacht steadied and
.met the winds stubbornly where
before she had swung forward
coquettlshly to every (rust. She
was carrying every ounce she
could with safety.and perhaps a
little more.

This was last March in Bermuda,
When the rum runners were gather¬
ing for a dash to the American
coast.and the yacht, for all the
screening of stern and bow, was
the Edith, the only one of the fleet
that carried a woman.

THE RUM RUNNER SAILS.
That woman, according to the

United States District Attorney,
was Mrs. Edith Stevens, a slip of
a girl of nineteen years, who said
When she was arrested the other
day that she lived at 456 West
One Hundred and Fifty-second
Street. New York city. The yacht
Is declared to have been owned by
Antonio Cassese, a millionaire to¬
bacco merchant of Orone Park,
Long Island, who Is charged with
operating a fleet of smugglers from
the Southern isles to the American
coast, and of these It Is said ths
Edith was named for the fair pris¬
oner.
Capt. Charles Oman commanded

the yacht, which sped north with
the mysterious woman passenger
aboard and about 2.00ft cases of
contraband liquor snugly stowed
in the hold. With favoring winds
and fair weather, the Edith, un¬

molested. made port on March 2S,
and preparations were rushed to
mn the cargo ashore at Bayvllle
to safe storage.
But right there the plot sprung

a leak. While there was still l.SOft
oases of high-grade liquor aboard,
prohibition agents raided the yacht,
discovered the cargo and confis¬
cated It, arresting all hands.
THE WOMAN ESCAPES.
The mysterious woman had gone

ashore as soon as ths yacht was

moored. Where she had gone,
none of the crew could, or would,
t«U. Who she was, they had not
ths slightest Idea. She had di¬
rected ths loading; her orders were

obeyed as coming from one In au¬

thority, evsn by ths captain, but

IN THE SHADOW OF PRISON WALLS, GIRL ADVENTURER SMILES UNDAUNTED

as to her Identity.well, sailora
don't ask such questions In such
a business, and that was that.
Even when Captain Oman was

arrested and tried for smuggling,
he <}ld not reveal the identity of
the mysterious super-cargo. He
described her, but a seaman's de¬
scription of a pretty young woman
Is never definite and the captain
went to Atlanta prison for a year
and a day without revealing the
secret.

But the prohibition enforcement
authorities traced the ownership of
the yacht to Cassese and arrested
him. He was held In bond of
$5,000. He put up the bond

promptly and then faded from
official Vision. When the time
came for his trial he was reported
missing. Inquiry In Ozone Park
showed that he had a wife and
children there.but as to his
whereabouts or the whereabouts of
the rum-running girl, no Informs
tlon could be gathered.
ANOTHER SMl'GGLER SAILS.
Yet on the day that Cassesp was

released under bail, pending his
trial for liquor smuggling, another
mystery ship left port. The
staunch and swift trawler Ripple
slipped quietly out from the dock
at Columbia street, Brooklyn,
bound for Bermuda and a cargo of
liquor. Cassese and a woman saw

the craft off, it is declared, and
then on a swifter vessel they
¦teamed to Bermuda, passing the
trawler en route, but giving no

sign of recognition.
They are charged with having

arranged for another cargo before
the Ripple reached the isles and
with then loading the trawler with
case liquor and ordering It to
speed homeward, where arrange¬
ments were said to have been made
for the discharge of the cargo.
Whether Cassese and the woman

returned on the trawler with the
rum Is not yet known to the
authorities. The Ripple anchored
off Ambrose Light, In New York
harbor, late In May, and several of
those aboard went ashore.
A fleet of motor launches, under

cover of darkness, sped out to the
trawler and half the contraband
cargo was transshipped in safety
and landed. Then, for reasons as

yet unexplained, the trawler pulled
her mudhook and docked at the
foot of Columbia street, whence she
had sailed.
RAID UNDER OVNFIRE.
The faithful motorboats followed,

and working swiftly the crews
raced against time to empty the
trawler s hold, but as In the case
of the Edith, there was an inter¬
ruption. A squad of prohibition
officers appeared abruptly. The
motor fleet withdrew and streaked
down the bay as the Intruders
called for a surrender of the ship.
The Ripple crew refused. Pis¬

tols were drawn and there was a

sharp skirmish, punctuated by
leaden pellets, but no casualties.
The traveler surrendered as re-en¬

forcements strengthened the offi¬
cers. All aboard were arrested as
material witnesses and $30,000
worth of liquor was seited with the
ship.
But the girl wasn't aboard and

Cassese was not in sight either.
Ownership of the trawler was

registered in the name of the cap¬
tain of the craft, but after the

prosecuting officers were through
with him they declared that Cas-
sese was the owner. A warrant
was Issued at once and he was

called on to give himself up. But
the man. with only $5,003 bond be¬
tween him and freedom, declined.
He was branded a fugitive from
Justice and the Dond was forfeited.
KIND THE WOMAN.
Peter J. Brancato. Assistant

United States District Attorney,
declared that the woman who
had sped the "Ripple" off from
the Brooklyn dock with Casaese
was Mrs. Edith Stevens, and he
asserted further that she was

the woman who has figured In
all the rum running transactions
charged to the tobacco million¬
aire.

Cassese la said to have been
ready to stand trial on the In¬
dictments growing out of the ac¬

tivities of the "Edith," but when
the "Ripple" was also selred, he
Is declared to have drawn large
amounts out of several banks In
town, wiping out his accounts en¬

tirely, and then cut hla cable
completely.
For weeks they searched for

him futllely. Then they turned
to the quest of the mysterious
woman. After days of espionage.
Mrs. Stevrns was arrested on

Broadway near the addreas she
gave as her home.
MYSTERY INCREASES.

Mrs. Stevens dented flatly the
charge of conspiracy In connec¬

tion with the rum running. She
admitted that she had been
aboard the "Edith." but Insisted
that sfee knew nothing of the
trawler "Ripple" and that she
had played no part whatever In
the transportation of liquor.
The address she gave aa her

home Is a rooming house, super-a
vised by Mrs. Edith Sequlne, who
said that Mrs. Stevens did not
live there nor did any person re¬

sembling her.
Taught a lesson by tlje flight

of Cassese, the prosecutor de¬
manded that Mrs. Stevens be
held In' the highest possible ball
under the law, and the Federal
Court In Brooklyn fixed (20,000
bond. Unable to meet this high
stipulation, Mrs. Stevens was

committed to Raymond Street
Jail pending trial.

Meanwhile the Federal officer*
arrested Joseph Bartolln, chauf¬
feur employed by the tobucco
merchant, and held him on a

charge of conspiracy. Mrs.
Stevens retained Wallace E. J.
Collins, former United States At¬
torney, and now counsel for
Cassese. to represent her.
She remained silent for a week

after her arrest and prepared
to fight the case to a finish.
The Federal prosecutor Is work¬
ing on a mass of evidence which
he believes will show that the
tobacco millionaire was the pro¬
moter of a huge plot by which
vast supplies of liquor were to be
smuggled 'Into tl*|s country in a

fleet of vessels and that the girl
prisoner was one of the trusted
lieutenants In the conspiracy.
Mrs. Stevens Is reported to

have been separated from her
husband, but she will not discuss
this phase of her life. After her
arraignment, a man rushed Into
court and declared himself her

"HE WILL COME BACK
TO ME!".Deserted by her
companion in romanco of
high seas, JEdith Stevens re¬
fuses to testify against Mm
in what is declared to be one
of the greatest nun running
plots since prohibition was
made law.

hushand. He asserted that his
wife wu absolutely Innocent of
the charges brought against her
and he added that he had no

Idea how or where she met the
tobacco merchant. Then the
stranger left court, hurriedly.
THE GIRL TALKS.

In an Interview granted ex¬

clusively to ths Hearst papers
Edith Stevens shed a flood of
light on her share In the ad¬
venturous career of Antonio Cas-

.ese, the tobacco magnate, who em

barked In the mysterious shipping
enterprises.
She is a slim, soft-voiced girl

who looks less than her nineteen
years and not at all the smuggling
queen pictured by the prosecution.
For the two years after she left
school, Edith was an adding ma¬

chine operator In a Manhattan of¬
fice, but finally, she said, she just
had to quit that tiresome task to

follow the call of the open road, for
as she explained it:

"Oh, the figures on tha adding
machine used to gret all mixed up
In my head and I couldn't sleep

nights! He was good, this hus¬
band of mine, good as he knew
how to be, but he did not under¬
stand. After we had eloped and
were married, we did not seem to

nights for seeing the eights and
sevens and wicked little threes
and fours and the long rows of
ciphers. Even when I could sleep,
I saw them. It was tiring, terribly
tiring. I quit."
ENTER ROMANCE.
Edith quit and soon after met an

actor. She would not tell his name,

except to say that It was not
Stevens. She was seventeen ari<l
he was thtrty-four, she said, and
added:
"But he treated me as though I

were his own age and the stage
.well, the stage Is not what it
seems from this aide of the foot-

get along and the glamour of the
stage faded and."
And then came Cassese Into her

life, In strange circumstance*.
Edith was In a cemetery ki Brook¬
lyn with her mother, planting
flowers on the grave of her grand¬
mother. They saw a big car flash
past them, and as they left the
car came hurtling down the in¬
clined road and Edith was nearly
struck.

Antonio Cassese, forty-odd years,
and handsome in a heavy fashion,
alighted and asked if she had been
Injured. The girl was drawn to
him, for opulence radiated from
the man. He offered his card. Be¬
fore another week went by they
had met again, and finally there
came a trip to Florida and, as the
girl added, with a flash of humor-

"I spent last winter in Palm
Beach and I'm spending this sum¬

mer in Jail. Even a society leader
could not ask more contrast!"

Antonio Cassese put the girl first
In his affections, and they visited
the Bahamas together, though *1 e

said:
"I did not know he was married.

He never spoke of his wife. Yes,
I liked him very much. He is a

fine man in every way. And h*
will come back to help me straijht
en this out."
DEFIANT IF DESERTED.
When told that he had Jumped

his 15,000 bond and that she was

left virtually alone to face the mu
sic, Edith retorted: .

"Yes, but I'm kept here only be¬
cause they think they can use m<

to trap him. I know that. Bir
I've told them that I never knev.-
anything of this rum business. 1

was not a part or partner in nry
smuggling conspiracy.

"I Just wanted the good thing0
of life, like -»ny other girl, and tha,i
Is why I'm here. I didn't ever

know what business Mr. Casses<
was In. He never mentioned it t<
me, and I didn't ask. When T wen

with him on the yacht I though'
It was Just a pleasure trip. But
I'll say now that a girl should find

out what business a man Is In any¬
way before she goes away with him."

She denied that he had taken her
diamonds. She appeared indiffer¬
ent to the evidence that he had de¬
serted his wife and children and
left them penniless and had taken
every cent he had from the local
banks. The girl adventurer, after
two swift years of modern ro¬

mance, still retained hope, and
when her actor husband called
she declined to see him.

THE STORY OF THE POOR YOUNG MAN AND THE RICH YOUNG WIDOW By SIR HALL CAINE
ORD CAR80N la reported to
have aald In the Houae of
Lords on the occaalon of the

debate on the honor*! "What a

wyrtd £>t ahama we lire In!" There
haa been an Intereatlng llluatratlon
of hla dictum In the high courts

during: the paat week.

The facta of the eaae being tried
Were aa follows:

1. A poor man, named Jamea
Conway Darlea, became engaged to
a rich young widow, named Lucy
Lady Markham.

2. The rich young widow made
no concealment of the engagement
and on more than one occasion
spoke of the poor young man aa
her Intended huaband.

8. At Cannes the rich young
widow met a newspaper proprietor,
Lord Rtddell. and not long after¬
ward* an "unofficial" announce¬
ment of her engagement to the
poor young man was publlahed In
a certain newspnper.

4. On this disturbing fact the
poor young man and the rich
young widow took counsel together
and decided neither to ratify this
"unofficial" announcement nor to
contradict It.
"BADLY TRBATED."

I. Then the rich ytrting widow
changed her mind, broke off her
engagement to the poor young man
and married eomefeedy else.

I. Whereupon another news-

paper published a paragraph ("In¬
spired" by its editor) saying that
the marriage of the rich young

widow to somebody else disposed of
the rumor that she had ever been
engaged to the poor young man

at all, and generally Implying that
the poor young man had acted
Uke a cad in not denying It.

Of these facts the poor young
man brought the second news¬

paper into court on the charge of

w

Bankrupt Austria Is Home of Millionaires
By KARL H. VON WIKOANT).

VIENNA, Aug. *«.
ON the verge of national

bankruptcy, Austria ). the
country of the millionaire,

and Vienna has more people with
an Income of a million than per.
haps any other olty In the world
.« million crowns,
There are few people in Vienna

whose wage* or salaries do not
exceed a million. But an Ameri¬

can dollar buys approximately
2S,000 crowns, and with $50 you
can buy more than a million
crowns.
The Viennese have become ex¬

pert mathematicians, and even the
small ehlldren can reckon In astro¬
nomical figures that are astonish¬
ing. This knowledge of calcula¬
tion Is absolutely essential to thent
In their shopping and In making
change.

A pair of shoes. It Is expected,
will cost 200,000 crowns this win¬
ter, and a suit of clothes an even

million. A loaf of bread Is 16,000
crowns, a street car fare at pres¬
ent Is 2(0 crowns, and a pound of
meat 8,000 crowns.

The city lamplighters draw a

¦alary of close on to 1,000,000
crowns a year, while street car
conductors and motsrtnen now get

a little more than 1,000,000 crowns

.a year.
After several Socialist cabinet*

found it Impossible to realise their
beautiful theories and discovered
they could not run the country any
better If as well as capitalists, the
government has gone over to the
other extreme, and now has a

"sky-pilot" as chancellor In the
person sf Dr. Selpel, a Catholic
monk.

libel, and, the foregoing facts be¬
ing given In evidence, the defense
wan withdrawn on an apology be¬

ing given in evidence, the defend
being promised to the poor young
man and the costs of the action
being paid.
So far no good, and everything

as It ought to be. But now came a

burst of wisdom from the bench.
It wns from Mr. Justice Darling,
whose Judgments are i)ot usually
distinguished by pompous.folly.

"If that Is all that tt^e case wa*

brought Into court f»r.to vindi¬
cate Mr, Davlea' character," he
.aid, "? think Lady Markham has
been badly treated. The lady"*

name ought never to have been
mentioned."
Think of it! It was not denied

that the rich young widow had
been really engaged to the poor
young man, or that sh^ had really
discarded him." But because their
engagement had not been "offi¬
cially" announced It was held by
the Judge that sne was not reali.v
to blame, and therefore ought not
to have been mentioned.

It Is the old story. The young
woman who has been Jilted Is an

object of pity. Th« young man
who has been Jilted, and makes
a fuss about it. Is a figure of fun.
What a world of shams we live

inl

*


